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n(Clous of hlsiwhyle. The'stream set tn that way. 

"taking the »n<t every little Individual canoeist 
ve phrased It. paddled with might and main to keep 
charm. Mr. up with his fellows. 

Mr. Link, and The place was closed for a month. 
I. of the Even- during which men worked night and 
from them. <*»>’ effecting the alterations Dorothy 
Is to close up had planned. The week before tna 
Mr. Drew. opening the newspapers and billboards 
suggested Mr blaaed with advertisements of the new 
in for It. “It restaurant. Feather Flip. In especial, 
jt I've seen a became a household word. Charlev 
1 once. What spent |«0.000 In thirty days on this 
advertising campaign, before and after 
ad maintained opening 
to now. She Mr. Grant 
place with a Brat night Teddy Ball 
eighty millions 
te announced, 'he table. 


mm 


THE BITER BITTEN 


gave a stag party the 
“ " estimated 
were represented at 

_ They were men one knew. 

?“ and It made a story 

y. I Dorothy gave a dinner the follow, 

oom wlth| ln B night. And this made another 
heart of] Mory: for the daughters of IWOO.i’OU 
;raln. I'd Braced the board 

toothed to People read, and came to see for 
re at the themselves They ate of dishes they 
place—old had never heard of before—the great 
Id put a majority—and drank Mickey Morrl- 
a crane, 'son's Feather Flip. And Sam' He 
mbeau on ■ w *s an Institution Men swelled vtai- 
logs burning' hly under the benlson of his atten- 
lled And fl'lons. and women blossomed under It 
around the —'hey were ravished with the place 
h an electric because of It. 

ling I'd have In * »'eek Reetawhyle was the fad 
lira—not tne ot 'he season. And It was the only 
I. sure, with- p!»« in town where you could get 
And a feather Flip Men fought for the 
tables It was served only there— 

; there was no standing bar—and It 
! cost II a drink. Dorothy knew her 
j New- Tork 

I'd I After the theater on a night In the 
And with all this, fourth week of Restawhyle Miss 
Dorothy Grant and Mr Carter were 
• upping at a table In a quiet corner. 

"See who's here. Dorothy"' eg. 
claimed Charley It had come to that 
between them—given name. 

Dorothy looked around and bowed 
to Messrs Drew. Link and Teddy 
Ball, who had come in and claimed a 
a | table near by 

"Where Is Merciful SkeeteraT” In¬ 
quired Dorothy. She reveled In the 
name. 

"Otv e It up." said Charley. "Though! 
he was with them “ 

The tall Bohemian glaases were 
everywhere. He leaned over to the 
girl, his haxel eyes glowing. 

•Say. Dorothy. I owe It all to you 
h* I I was stung No chance till you pulled 
me out Shop cleared IS.BflO last 
week. Same the week before Su 
so I before that. Three so far this week 

Half yours Only fair Let me-" 

She Stopped him. shaking her head, 
and smiling 

"It's absurd I thought we had 
settled that. You don't know the fun 
I've had out of all this Dad is 

proud of tne. He says-“ 

"Proud'" broke In Charley. "I'm 

so proud of you. I—I-" 

His voice died away. Fear gripped 
h-.m. T«n—no twenty times In the 
last week he had been on the point 
of speaking out his heart, but she 
was so beautiful, so line, and true 


are liable for thirty-three months^ 
rental on that morgw 
the lease for what It will bring 
my advice to you”. 

•Will think It over." returned 

Charley "Want you to 
with me tonight. Paul's. Teddy Ball’s 
coming. And Joe Link. Already 

phoned them My treat. Own the] cealed behind 
grub, anyway. What's left." 

He grinned again and went away, 
leaving the portly advocate sputter- 


113..000. Sell i walla Pine cones, each an e 
that s! bulb, should star the celling I'i 
. j rustic tables and chairs—no 
scratchy kind, hut solid, sure, 
take dinner fout a nail op Joint to catch on 

1 1 I'd have other things—I can't decide 
. i on them now—and. oh. yes. In that 
| far corner I’d have thefmuatc con- 

-1.^ a screen of woodbine: 

and If they played above piano 
discharge them 

I'd have s service so absolutely fault¬ 
less you'd go'away In a dream of sat¬ 
isfied desires" She laughed 

Joe Link spoke, ponderously em- 
I phatlc It was his (lrst remark 

"Faith and I'm thinking the lady's 
' rung the bell." 

"What would you call the place?" 
questioned Teddy Ball. "Paul's Is 
Jonah now." 

The little frown came back between 
Dorothy's violet eyes. 

Tn all the rush and hurry here— 
all the uproar and confusion—we 
ought to have something opposed to 
It. something- How would 'Rest¬ 

awhyle' do: spelled with a y to make 
It odd?" 

Mr Drew offered no comment 
was counting up the cost It wi 
gloomy Outlook to him He did not 
like it But Mr. Grant was not 
Inclined. 

"It sounds rather good. Dorothy, as 
you've outlined It." he acknowledged 
"But how about the cuisine? Your 
Restawhyle will have to set a pace, 
and you can't beat Mouchard much on 
a moussellne de saumon or a supreme 
de volatile" 

"Oh! that gibberish!" cried Miss 
Dorothy with a pretty pout "We're 
going to eat English In our restau¬ 
rant. dad If you want a fried egg 
you'll get It—not un oeuf frit. We 
are going to have some things here 
those men down In Wall street will 
come running for—things they've 
heard about and rend about, and never 
had a chance to try." She glanced 
around the table and explained "We 
are from the South—Georgia. I'll bet 

you-" Dorothy was no linguistic 

| prude—"you don't know what Hoppln" 
j John Is. or beaten biscuit, or burbe- 
I cued red snapper, or egg bread, or 
; sweet potato pudding, or rice puffs, 
or ba ked-" 

'For heaven's rake stop!" begged 
her father. "You've ruined my din¬ 
ner. child." 

"You see!" Dorothy nodded trlum- 
] phantly at the others. "He’s only 
I one And there’s a million like him 
—people who live here and come here 
He'd give (SO right now for a corn 
I pudding like Old Mammy Jane use’d 
to make. Of course, we shall have 


Pretty slick. 


short flight of broad steps led to the 
ed at the clock lobby of the restaurant and people 
forty’ What do! "'ere passing up them in twos and 
something—with ] threes, with occasionally a larger 

I'm loose. Wife group. 

orning.” Seven o clock, said Mr. Huncks. 

ed Was this an “If half an hour you couldn't push 
e checks’ Mr. i a pin in there without sticking some- 
sense his com -1 bodv.' 

j J Mr Huncks took oft his derby to 

nounced “When mop his forehead—he was warm from 
mu—both eyes his walk—and remarked: . 

10 entertain him 1 , got thirty thousand dollars 

I hope 5 " worth nt wine in the cellars over 

j to do but eat there, boys, from sherry to cham- 
d Mr. Teeters paene. Some drink! What? Let's go 

over and sample it." 

Paul's." said Mr. He replaced his hat and pioneered 
ve to' reserve a the way to the other side. The head 
ice. It’s always waiter conducted them to a table in 
an't cut any fig- a corner; it was removed some dis¬ 
tance from the others, and there was 
it?” queried Mr. an air of privacy about it. 

Mr. Hipicks spoke to the head 

1 at him aston- oJd busine „. Peter . Pack . 

i i. , r, . ' n£ t ’ ,rn in!" 

auls. Down by "Only fairish, sir." returned Peter 
1 11 take you to w j t j, a , b rug. "Monday, sir; always 
?me n'ght this a s | ow on Mondays.” 
ir tcr. bay. down Mr Huncks nodded and turned to 
usy every night Cha - lfT 

e time to stack « Pve got an At steward, mv boy. 
t on the floor Vame is Frascati—Italian. 1 told him 
mints, it by ma- to Rrt u < u j, a rlinncrr we'd remember. 
no “’’ , ,, _ If it don't nit you right, squeal. But 

asked Mr. Tee- r hr , you 

"Great'" commented Charley, 
lerested in the 1 it was a tremendous room, gaudy 
lr. Huncks in-] with gilt and flaring frescos. At one 
i in the hardest rn( j * piano, flute and violin were 
Got to sell. The working stocially through a popular 
■ Coast, and we song. Nearly all the tables were fill- 
i live. But come and newcomer* were constantly 

11 tell vou about arriving. The hum of voices rose high , 
a duck an there above the music. 


thing appealed to him. He had let 


but get out of the way. • Mr. Huncks served his friends. 'And 

• ••••• from soup to nuts wine flowed with 

Mr. Carter came home with a rose every course—sherry, chablis, ejaret, 
in his coat and a light in his eves that champagne, port and brandy. Never 
spoke of a rapturous evening. Mr. in bis life had Mr. Teeters run the 
Teeters was waiting up for him. He gamut of the wine card at one sit- 
was sprawled out on the couch in the ring like this. And neither had Char¬ 
sitting room smoking a black cigar lev. Ordinarily abstemious as a 
to keep him awake It was striking Quaker parson, this night the bridle! 
twelve a* Charley entered. slipped bis hold. 

"Thought vou'd he in bed. Skeet- Mr. Huncks was so jovially insist- 
crs. What's doing 5 ’’ ent. so pleasantly pressing with the 

Mr.-Teeters arose from the couch bottle that Charley could not find 
and cro*srd over to his chief. it in him to resist. As a consequence. 

"1 cot a hen on for vou. Come-On when they came to the cigars he look- 
A nestful of eggs. It's for tomorrow ed upon the world and all therein con- 
r.ight—I mean tonight; it's morning tained with a benignant ere. and his 
now. Don't vou tell nie you got an- host, especially, he regarded as a 
other goo-coo date. This is biz—a friend and brother. Mr. Teeters free- 
chance to make your million" ly admitted his condition; he exulted 

“Go ahead." Charley hade him. in it. 

He took off his topcoat, first care- “I'm all lit up like the Boston boat." 
fully removing the rose, and sat he proclaimed, casting a moist eye 
down. Mr. Teeters perched himself around him. "Stand me tip on a table, 
on the table and swung hi* long legs Huncksv. and save the. gas.” 


"By George'" he mumbled. 

Miss Dorothy, following his gaze, 
had likewise perceived Mr Teeter's 
companion. She saw. loo. that the 
long, lank secretary was agitated. At 
the other table Mr Drew and his 
friends were rtarlng at him. 

"Who is It-' asked Dorothy. 

Huncks- said Charley. 

"Oh!” cried Dorothy, delighted. "In¬ 
troduce him" Then he said. • ltttla 
low "I forgot to mention there'a an 
extra room on the Kelpie—If you can 
get away. Charley" 

"Watch me"' 

There w-ss no chance to say more 
Mr. Teeten and Mr Huncks had come 
up—but Charley's manner underwent 
a distinct change Hls back straight¬ 
ened. and he grinned a! Mr Huncks. 
almost affectionately 

"Good pld sport' Glad to see vou." 
he greeted the beefy trickster. "Didn't 
stay long In 'Frisco — 

Mr Huncks returned the grin 

"Saw all I wanted of It In the 
movies." 

Charley Introduced him to Dorothy. 
She beamed on him. for she Joyed In 
chance adventures 

"So glad to have the pleasure." she 
said cordially 

"Two Feather Flips." Charley In¬ 
structed the waiter. 

"Say. Come-On." buret out Mr. 
Teeters, who had Impatiently viewed 
these preliminaries. "Huneksy Is all 
right. Met him coming out of the 
show, and we been talking. He wants 
to buy the place back." 

"Three hundred thousand." said 
Charley teraely 

"Help!“ cried Mr. Huncks. Then he 
laughed Indulgently. "Say. boy. quit 
your kidding I m talking business 
Cash." 

"Sam# here." Charley aald. "Wouldn't 
sell, but am going sway California" 
He grinned and continued: '.'Coat me 
two hundred and four thousand. 


t five min- “Come-On.” he announced, “a guy not ^ven brayed. j s 

It is the named Catty—or something like that He went to the telephone. Mr. Tee- men 
—has blown in downstairs. He’s from ters sat up on the couch groaning dis- »• 1 
1 not sit Paul's. Says you told him to come malty. "I*' 

around this morning. Want to see "What you going to do. Come-On?” *" d 
m off! We him?” "Get Mr. Drew. Advice," said Char- J, (| 

vapped. Charley had no remembrance of the ley. man 

fr. Huncks appointment, nor of Mr. Catty—or While Charley talked with the at- T . 

whoever it was—but he was not mind- torney Mr. Teeters drew a chair to alta 

ing to let ed to betray himself to his secretary, the table, stuck his fingers in his ears. 

you?” de- "Sure," he said sententiously, and and studied the memoranda Paul's' t dl 
feverishly, bit into his toast steward had left with them. "H_ 

nch! Ten The caller was a weedy, sallow per-, In brief. Mr. Carter had purchaaed T1 
son with a little black mustache. He I for Jioo.ooo spot rash debts of 13.000. "I 

git-s—Bi». carried a leather portfolio, and hand-j Had assumed a three-year lease at to c 

gi. r’ He's led it when he sat down as if it were *” 000 * yMr ' * nd h,d !»««▼•*"•»: lay 
filled with lyddite or some other high 

■ , __ i _ ...... j a week. Ir exchange for tnli he hao > 

explosive—and so, thortly it proved tved , thou , and doIlara ln , U p..him 

»° be in its effect .on Lnarley. ] pliea and , ha furnishings. The "good hlmi 

To reduce a painful episode to its ; will" was an asset that lay entirely In tend 

elementals, it was Mr. Angelo Fras-jMr. Huncks' Imagination, and was ‘ a ft 
If vou cati. the steward at Paul's, who pre- perceptible only to himself. Altogeth- sltui 

‘ r -*t! sented himself to the new proprietor. I «r. It was a tidy stroke of business I "I 

He delicately reminded Mr. Carter— ~< or * r Huncks loin. 

Charley made a large gesture of ac- Perceiving instantly the need of it- ^.V^eTh" hi. held* Ind So 

quiescence. He felt that way. that he, Mr. Carter, had been pleased BOSC i ed vacuously at tha wall. mea 

"Fix it." he said. the night before to retain his, Fras- "Gollamlghty'" he croaked. "Conned Dor. 

Mr. Huncks drew the two aside, and cati’s, services. And he furthermore t 0 a flnleh" hapi 

thev conversed vehemently for a few recalled to Mr. Carter’s mind that he. Charley left Mr. Teeters at home -you 

moments. Mr. Wiggins gesticulated Frascati, had intimated there were and drove downtown to Mr. Drew's | othe 

angrily, and at length, shaking a certain matters of importance it °® c « In Pine street. Hls Interview "l 

threatening finger under Mr. Hunck's would be well for them to take up to- J' th 

nose, he turned and marched away gether without delay. “hannelo. 'had assured himself of the .eve 

Whereupon Mr. Huncks brought the To all this Charley listened stolid : vuhoh, of Huncks' bill of sale, and incu 

other man over to the table and in- ly. and then requested Mr. Frascati ha now told Charley precisely what oat i 

troduced him. to "get busy.” This the gentleman he thought of him. was 

"Mr. Carter. Mr. Teeters—Mr. El- proceeded to do, and with the most "Look here, my young friend, you left. 


"Ha!" ejaculated Mr. Teeters. 

“What about 'em 5 Why. they're ready 
to hatch, that's what! All you got to 
do is buy the place and clean up ten 
thousand a week clear profit. H'in:ks 
is doing it; he said so. And if it 
wasn't for his wife he wouldn't think 
of selling." 

“Too bad." observed ■ Mr. Carter 
quizzically. 

Mr. Teeters hopped down from the 
table. His mustache wiggled, and his 
china-blue eyes glistened. He was 
plainly moved. 

"You think it's another eon game, 
but it ain't.” he asseverated. "Golla- 
mighty. Come-On. it's a restaurant! 

It's there! You can see it—put your “1 <i rather sell to you. old man, 
hand on it—eat it' It's Paul's! Every- than to Wiggins. You’re a friend- 
body knows Paul's. You got to tag, gentleman—thoroughbred 
your table in advance or eat off the 1 .-.-ant to buy maybe I can fix it. Quick 
floor.” ; 1 he y’re h 

"What does he want for the place?" 

Charley asked. Mr. Teeters' earnest 
ness impressed him. 


“A hundred thousand. And cheap as 
dirt. Huncks says. Earning ten per 
cent on the money every week, right 
along! A week, understand?" 


Charley failing to respond, Mr. Tee¬ 
ters became more urgent. 

“Ten thousand a week! Do you get 
it? In a year you'd have half a mil¬ 
lion. Straight money, too. A regular 
business. Merry Moses, Come-On. 
















